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OLD HABITS

Brett couldn’t believe he landed his dream project. He had often walked past the patch of land next to his friend Helen’s house and wished he could transform the grassy area into a massive farm. He had even imagined how it would look and what could be grown there. He was elated when Helen reached out and told him that she wanted to create a farm on the patch of land next to her house.

“Really, Helen?” asked Brett.

“Yes.” Helen pushed her long red hair from her face. “I know the town has a farm, but I think I should have my own. Especially since I have this large space next to my house. Although I love the town farm, when I’m there, I have to pay attention to how many apples and potatoes I take so there is enough food for everyone. If I have my own farm, I can pick apples whenever I want them.”

Brett agreed. “Helen, this is a smart idea.”

“Obviously you can help yourself to the crops once the farm is finished. I don’t mind sharing,” Helen said.

“Thanks.” Brett rattled off a list of ideas for the farm, mentioning an irrigation system, seeds, and carrots as Helen nodded her head.

“It seems like you have a lot of ideas,” she remarked. “Maybe you’d like to invite Joe to Meadow Mews. He can help you build the farm.”

“That sounds like a wonderful idea.” Brett was eager to tell Joe. It had been a while since he worked with Joe, and he missed having his friend beside him while he strategized how to develop the farm and planted seeds.

“Great. When can you get started?” asked Helen.

Before Brett could reply, Poppy sprinted over to them. “Brett! Helen!” she called out. “I have some incredible news!”

“What is it?” Helen asked.

“The town has asked me to build a skyscraper,” she blurted out. Her voice was excited and high-pitched.

“Wow!” Brett and Helen said in unison.

Helen added, “This would be a great addition to Meadow Mews. How tall will it be? And will you create a place atop the skyscraper where we could take in the view of the town and the sea below?”

“I hadn’t thought of that, but that sounds like a great idea!” said Poppy.

Brett suggested, “A lot of new buildings have rooftop farms. Perhaps I can build one in this skyscraper and we can use it to feed the workers in the building.”

“You guys have the best ideas,” exclaimed Poppy.

Helen said, “Speaking of farms, Brett is creating a farm next to my house.”

“Wonderful.” Poppy looked at the land next to Helen’s house. “I’ve always thought it was the perfect place to build a farm.”

“I’m going to ask Joe to help me build it. Would you be interested in traveling to Farmer’s Bay to see him?” asked Brett.

“I’d love to,” Poppy replied. “I don’t have to start building the skyscraper until next week, and I have a bunch of free time, which is rare for me.”

Brett chuckled. Poppy wasn’t the type of person who had free time. She was always in the middle of a project. He was happy that she was able to join him on this trip. They had both been so busy with work, they couldn’t see each other as much as they used to. In fact, it had been months since they had pulled one of their famous pranks. Brett hoped they could come up with great ideas for pranks while they walked toward Farmer’s Bay.

“Helen,” asked Brett, “when do you want me to begin work on the farm?”

“As soon as you can,” she replied.

Poppy suggested they leave straight away for Farmer’s Bay, and Brett agreed. They stopped at the community farm on the way and picked some fruit for their inventory. Brett and Poppy were mindful that they didn’t take too much fruit.

“Helen told me that I could use her farm,” said Brett.

“I hope she lets me use it too,” said Poppy.

They ate apples they had just picked as they walked along the grassy landscape and made their way along the coast. They could see a large boat off in the distance.

“Look at that boat.” Poppy pointed out the large wooden ship. “It looks like a pirate ship. I wonder where it will dock.”

“It looks like it’s heading toward Farmer’s Bay,” said Brett as he took a final bite from his apple.

“Let’s not talk about the boat,” said Poppy with a sinister look on her face. “We have to think about planning a new prank. I feel like we haven’t pulled one off for ages. Remember the pranking contest? We should do something like that again.”

Brett remembered the pranking contest and how it didn’t work out the way they planned. “Yes,” he said. “We need to do something a little less staged. Let’s pull a prank on Joe.”

“Good idea!” Poppy smirked. “Maybe we can pretend we’re ghosts and make noise, but hide. He will hear noises, but nobody will be there.”

“That’s a plan,” Brett laughed.

“Let’s take a potion of Invisibility,” Poppy said.

“Yes, that’s perfect.”

The sun was beginning to set when they reached Farmer’s Bay. They sprinted toward Joe’s bungalow near the dock. Poppy had recently built the bungalow for Joe. He loved it because she had placed a large picture window that looked out to the bay, and he loved waking up every morning and seeing what was going on at the pier.

Joe was brewing potions when they arrived at his bungalow. They swallowed the potion of Invisibility and then knocked on the window. When Joe looked out to see who was there, they bolted away. Then they knocked on his door. Joe walked outside his door to see if anybody was there, but there was nobody at his door. Joe shrugged and went back to crafting potions. Then he heard yet another knock on his window. He sighed as he looked out at the setting sun. He didn’t see anybody at the window, but he did notice a large ship docking in Farmer’s Bay.

“Wow,” he said to himself, “that’s some ship. I hope it’s not filled with pirates.”

He stared at the boat, and he heard another knock at his door. He hoped it wasn’t someone from the ship. The ship had a skull and crossbones flag, and this upset Joe. He didn’t think anybody traveling on the ship would be nice. It looked like the type of vessel that transported people who liked to loot and take over the town.

Joe opened the door, but again there was nobody there. He called out, “Hi, Brett! Hi, Poppy! What a surprise. I wasn’t expecting you to visit.”

“What?” Poppy replied, but she was confused.

“How did you know it was us?” Brett called out.

“Just a good guess,” Joe said as Brett and Poppy’s potion wore off and they appeared at his front door. “You better get in here soon because it’s getting dark, and you wouldn’t want to be attacked by a hostile mob. We had a skeleton attack last night that was intense. I am hoping that doesn’t happen again tonight.”

“A skeleton attack?” questioned Poppy.

“Yes, there were tons of skeletons in the town and everybody had to go out and fight them. It was exhausting.”

“We had something like that a few weeks ago,” said Brett.

Poppy added, “It only lasted one night.”

“Well, hopefully this skeleton attack was only one night too,” Brett said, then offered them some food. “I have a bunch of cake. Would you like a slice?”

“Yes,” they both replied.

“I assume you are going to stay here tonight. It’s too late to travel back to Meadow Mews,” Joe said as he cut them a slice of cake.

“Yes,” Brett said. “I actually came here because I wanted to ask you to help me build a farm next to Helen’s house.”

“She finally wants to build the farm you’ve always dreamed about?” Joe asked.

“Yes.” Brett smiled.

“That’s great news. I’d love to build it with you.”

Poppy added, “When you’re done with the farm, I was hoping you could help me build a rooftop farm on top of a skyscraper I am building in Meadow Mews.”

“Yes.” Joe’s eyes widened. “That sounds like a fascinating project. This is so exciting. I’m thrilled you guys came by.”

As they ate cake, someone opened the door to Joe’s bungalow. They quickly put on their armor and grabbed their diamond swords. They were ready to battle skeletons, but as they raced toward the door, they weren’t met by any bony beasts. Instead a group of five people wearing masks stood at Joe’s door.

Joe aimed his diamond sword at them and asked, “What do you want?”

They didn’t reply.
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SHIPS

The masked people leaped with diamond swords at the gang while also splashing potions on them. “Who are you?” hollered Poppy as she jumped back to avoid being splashed by the potion. The gang didn’t respond. They just struck the group.

Joe struck one of the masked people with his diamond sword, destroying him. This infuriated the gang, who fought even harder. They splashed a potion of Harming on Poppy, Joe, and Brett, leaving each of them with one heart.
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